





gra- 
bh hve 
the 
: he 
rons 
tible 
yn. 
cau- 
will 
lcbie 
rela- 
shat- 
d hie 
York 
past, 
er. 








v ‘) f ‘ 4 
—f os. ~ , 
a 
re 
—- ee wm OP we ee 
WEES OUTS BAN Lo 


HOT DAY 


$a Summ 


“ uwil 
\ ta nasi 
4 
And toas l t 
j W at 
‘ 
i y wth us 
' 
) \ al 
‘ ' 
\ 
airy su ‘ V 
) ' 
> ou're ter il 
YO ADOW where 
+] 
i nile 1 are hot below 
lne } ‘ tabov 
A d rw ti | tthe } 
Liiat’s not the way to « one 


‘Tea makes an empty stomach hot 


And hotter still a full one. 








> ’ 
But t! in eve ig Walk t th 
iW 
V i 
1 
iv ” \ iw 
8 p tr 4 Ae) 
he hot 
ich cheers t idn $ t, 
en nis 
pin 
when outolb 
Sweais ten times more w i 
OL TIT. LOT 
: i 
' rH 
es. * U1 
l i 





Toledo, 


lhe sleep of lovers, and 





' particularly of unfortunate 





sis commonly ther p tulnorlong. Nes 
it was br 1 day before Mer it } 
ie time passing in review | ¢ 

id happened to him wit e last few days 

ut last shaking off his painful recollect h 


incet Don Alvares, whom he 


ng with two gentl 


and went to 
emen richly dressed 


tappeared servile 


Ind convers 
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1 contemptible so prodigally were t 
“My guest, »w me to make you quainted witl 
yn I nando del Lune \ ind Don Gabriel del Ribo- 


ta, distant connexions of mine —and my sole heirs:” 


se words of the Hunchback were accompanied by 


3 peculiar smile whichgnow appeared to Mendoza 


re bitter than ever. The young Toledan was as- 


shed to see Don Alvares. during the breakfast, 
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¢ isness of theirs to him. They how- 
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tice it, and when they took theirleave, redoubled 
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‘lvares,as they were leaving, fixed upon them 
‘cing and significant look, and remained some m 
"Utes plunge d in profound thought ; then turning eud- 





ilyto Mendoza, as if ashamed of being seen in that 
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Lhe, “torclat 
I will now acquit myself of 
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I gave myself up with ecstacy to the charms of 


this sweet connexion, when a feeling of a new kind 








mace my heart palpitate. Seated at a bull-fight 
of striking beauty” 
‘ ior cavalier,” added the Count with a s 
no longer twen Dr y cures 
my love, Iw therefore description of 
Donna Margarita, of t » plea 1 
ihe ol iad to surmé Suffice 
it to say, l beloved. 
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1¢ night returning to M ft i ney, 
hiny t rimpatience, I determines take a look ‘ 
at least at the house in which my Donna Margarita | Frow the expense 


Ige my astonishment to find the door ajar! 





I advanced and listened : shouts of laughter saluted 
my ear. ‘My dear Don Juan,’ saida too wellknown 


mimic to admiration the 


voice, you 





nal, who, in his foolish vanity belie 
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t } 10 a y 
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», but your love”- I gave herno time to finish 


but rushing sword in hand upon the perfidious wretch- 
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dispelled all my ill Iwas obliged to admit 
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loved eousin, Don Alvares, was dead; that he had 


appointed Mendoza his executor, ana they begged 
him to set off with t » to Ribcira to know the la 
‘ , 
Mendoza, a } t tnark of confidenc 
ravea i gn to the memory ol the‘ int, and 
astening to fulfil his last wishes, he departed with 


blemen, who during the ride could not so 
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t Mad with their cousin’s great wealth 


they were at, and their lavish man- 


ner of paying him, our excellent host Gregorio Gon- 





eles said, snapping his y; 
patron, these people are heirs to a certainty J 
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ist of October, 1812, I was : 
w! s it slowly nde t 
8 8 it sure t cx 4 la © ii t 
stripy of theirr f ' . . 
t t I * the val 
My f ray sv vulgar 
t r general for ne of tl vas 
a little vy, whom | st i have considered a 
f child anvwt t in ‘ : \ ¢ 
« ng nine insides {wt ». however, t e were 
yet only seven, 


Ata short distance from Autun we perceived, ot 


he 




















our right, a magnijicent ccur t, whose prin 
pal avenue led to th J The ge gate was 
wide open, and at its entrance stc a carriage, scver 
ai saddle horses, anda group of s, consisting 
f elecant women, att ed by well dressed-mer 
r st of liveried menials ; diligence sto lin 
tofthe group, from which two servants adva 
the e « va larg r n 7 trunk i 
arpet yr, which the nductor l ithe 
rool While this was he g atte ai K 
Z young man was taking leave of the party Dwi 
ladies al 2 old gentleman, who stood at a little dis 
tance from the rest, seemed to occu} the tes 
share his attention. The dics were ¢ tly 
mothe the z traveller hel i 
Of ear wi i ais é Vv At oth t t 
vilhe younger iady received the last kis Line 
rentleman gently pushed the youth towards the door 
of the diligence, which the latier entered, and seated 


himself without paying anv attention to its previous 


occupants; then thrusting his body half t 





window, he seemed desrous not to lose a word ad- 
Jressed to him. 
A pleasant journey 


J repeated several voices—‘ | 
a week, at Beaupreai 


Adieu 
was added by a youthful and timid voice 
heart 
traveller also repeated the word 
band and 
the least for the inconventence to which he put his 
At length the dilige 


is there was a bend in 


said the mot her— Mau 


rice! more 


than the ear The 


adieu!’ waving his 


calculated to touch the 


agitating his body, without seeming to car 


unhappy fellow-pessengers. 
began once more to move, and, 
the road, all fur-her signals of leave-taking soon be 
came impossible. M 


and 


Maurice now seated himselt 


vegan to look at his fellow-travellers, who exam 


ined him in their turn, and scemed flattered by the 
elegance of his appearance 


try itsell 


His fizure was symint 


and nothing could be m 


re strikingly hand 


some than his features was 


ut there 
lark eye 


often to be altogether to 1 


an expression 


of gay reckless.ress in his i he smiled too 


short 





taste; in 


there 





was a light-hearted joyousness in his c 
which vexed me, for I had begu 


as a bero of 


yuntenance 
») down 





by setting | 
We had scarcely advance 

leagues further ere we knew that he was in the ar 
shat his family dwelt in the Chateau de 
on the banks of the Drome 





i femance, 





two 





Beaupreau 


that the old gentleman 


i i 
tn the avenue was his uncle, one of the richest land 
owners in Burgundy, at whose house he had just 
spent six weeks with the Countess f T*** and her 


daughter Aug sta; thathe had | 


een betrothed tothe 
latter from her j 


y, because their estates lay con 
tiguous ; that he was going to make preparations for 
their marriage, which was to take place a fortnight 
after, at the chateau of the countess; and, lastly, that 
he was going to resign his commission. in 
live six months in the year, in the 

phy. upon his own estate, and six months as a cour 
tier at Paris. Education and good manners prevent- 
ed him from being tiresome, yet be was naturally talk- 
ative, and the buoyancy of his spirits made laine eayer 
te communicate to others the feelinac henniness by 
which he was then excited. tLle se 


be upon good terms with every one 


janc 





order to 


ilaso- 


qutet of pl 


1 anxious to 
the diligence. 


{n short his good nature wae such, and even his 
flightiness in such good taste, that I at least became 
interested ia him, although I am much better i 


lisposed 


to weep with those whu weep, than to la 
those who are joyful. 


£4 wit 


On asudden our vehicle stopped ; our progress was 
impeded by a crowd of men, women, and children, all 
mingling their cries with the notes of a dozen fiddles, 
the pressing invitations of two merry-andrews, and 
the energetic remonstrances of four gendarmes 
were in the midst of a fair. 


* What saint’s day can this be?’ said..our fellow- 
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to that Augusta But M 
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( » sever s,ere a i y 
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s v tarte Are w f 
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Here t I eased ; for the t of the 
coach, t Ss, al he of the we $ 
posed us to sleep; to which, for my own part, | hi 
yielded, when | was awoke by a horrible jolt: the 
vel e had st ped 

‘What is the matter? What has happencd? Bot 


we had no time for conjecture; the door opened - 


rhere is still a vacant place,’ said the conductor. This 





was true, and yet we grumbled, for we were so com 
fortable at that moment 

Here's young |: said the conductor, ‘ who 
“ t take up 1 }room; ar a st iif 
white J upon the steps ‘She wall not tr 
. f 


r she is deaf and dumb. I know her, ar 
r twice to Lyons The devi 


Laken 4 


with her! said he in an undert 


s ht me bad luck youcan pla ner ve 
t u on the tront seat Take care « ir 
rses, pos !— The poor beasts seem frighten¢ 
the 5 sudcentyv beiore, at now they are rear 
ng.—W so! so!—Oh! you may easy 
that sco Monsieur le Cure, | will take good care 
uf the you lady These last words were address¢ 


» garb of a priest, whom, the light 


yf the coach lantern, we could perceive standing in the 
road 

The new comer having seated herself, the conductor 
gave the signal to the postillion, and off we started.— 
We were all anxious to know ecomething of our new 
fellow-traveller, but as she was deaf and duimb that 


women in the diligence, and particularly 
et, seemed dispused to talk a little upon 
intirinity, but 





were prevented by the 
1e baby, which would neither sleep nor take 
An unpleasant sensation of cold nowcrept 





ver usall. In vain did we pull up the glasses, and 
wrap our shawls 


chilled 


M. Maurice at length let down the glass on his 


and cloaks about us,—we all felt 


side, declaring that the external air was warmer than 
the atmosphere we breathed in the diligence ; and 
without being able to assign a cause for it, we found 


that he was right. But though we now shivered a 


j 
little less, we nevertheless all complained of a dread 
fully uneasy sensation. The deaf and dumb girl whic 
id come among us, was laughingly 
he f our 


caust 


declared to be 
feelings ; a general malediction was 
upon her, and each endeavoured again 
to relapse into sleep: but this was impossible. One 
awoke in a fright— another was continually starting 

a third had frightful dreams—and I shook and awoke 
M. Maurice, who was moaning dreadfully: he tol 
me he hadthe nightmare. Amid these uncomfortable 
lb seemed like a sudden blight fallen upon 
yur hearts, the poor deaf and dumb girl was forgotten 
The first beams of day, reflected upon her white dress, 
at length attracted our attention towards her. W 
long looked at her in silent astonishment; for we 
seemed fearful of trusting to our own senses. Each 
of us thought that it was an illusion, or the effect of 
twilight. But the sun soon appeared above the hori- 
zon, and put an end to our doubts. Our fellow 
traveller struck us with affright. Her skin, of a livid 
and deadly white, seemed just fastened upon her bare 


bones; 


stingly cast 


feclings, whi 


the orbits of her eyes presented an immense 
circumference ; her thin skinny lips could scarce 
cover a periect set of projecting teeth ; and the muscl 
and blood vessels of her neck stood out in strong re 
lief. In a word, her face was a perfect death’s head, 
with the exception of two small eyes, sparkling lik: 


live coals from the bottom of their immense orbits, and 








s 





a vivacity of motion which made her turn her sing 





ountenance from one side to the other with an appear- 
ance of insatiable curiosity. After scanning the 
strange figure for a considerable time, we looked at 
each other, in silence, as if fear had tied our tongues 
The little black eyes of the object of our surprise 
seemed to interrogate us in succession, and her large 
mouth smiled, but with an expression of gaiety so out 
of cheracter with her countenance, that we cast down 








But for y respect for 
d ‘ t conductor 
) t Dic ¢ a face 
I ve s ‘ but never 
nt he s us all shudder 
l catt | r iittie list mech afraid eve 
Meantime, the | tof t remarks looked 
at A | rst into a fit of laughter; but to the 
for we he no ind. This silent laug 
rr f sof } t not the least 
5 tt I k not what 
ve ! have e to each other cor 
r had t xletre roke ] 
iy I gy of the nf consequent upo 
n acei t The deat ! dumb girl quickly 
s r |} rate bodies, a got out first 
W t i ! ! ntemplating 
\ , ag 
| t r ew ‘ tentt fer short 
gratula 3s to ¢ her t preservation of 
ve N ‘ d Or re gave ventt 
es and ull s 
] I not tell you |} x imed; ‘that cursed 
C as they call her in her own neigh 
! iy \ upon t This 
{ t I { ein my i to Lyons 
Vt s ( ne of the norses fell dead; the second 
a | Libor s le nd now— 
\ house road side offered us an asylum 
whilst the was being repaired. There the 
conductor deposited us, whilst a postillion mounted 





rses to fete! lacksmith and wheel 





wright lrom a neiga 


ering villi 
as not yet nine o'clock, and we thought this a 


good opportunity for taking a confortable breakfast 





‘The weather was beautiful ; the sun shone brightly, 
and, whilst « al was getting ready, we rambled 


hbourhoeod. But the scenery was not 


There was indeed 


about the neig 
e 


t ig t ittract attention save a iiuvge cross, a ut 

fty vards from the house, surrounde y three young 

s. A few branches of sweetbriar and common 

r e were gently waving around a small grass 
plot extending round the stone at the foot of the cross 


Was very common; butit was so tastefully 


autiful little vig 





that it would have formed a be 
tte | Ta Keeps ike, 
Well,’ said Maurice, 


lo, I will sketch this pretty spot. 


‘as I have nothing else to 


Atthis moment Madame Pinguct knelt upon the 


aplet of beads 


1 began to tell a long ch 





A continued Maurice, ‘she will bea 
good fioure in my sketch.—Can you conceive any 
thing likethat young girl? I really can't bear to look 
at her. Yet how cruel is her fate! for she is young, 





and perhaps susceptible of love 
Young" I exclaimed 

‘ Yes, her motions and attitudes show youth, and 
extreme youth too. When ata distance, she might 
inspire interest; but this feeling is destroyed the mo- 
ment she appears.’ 
I assure you,’ I said, ‘ that in the coach she seem- 
scd to flirt with you, for she looked at you as 


lesired to catch your atte: 


ed dis] 


if she 





‘Tie poor wretch,’ said M he raised 
his black silk cravat, and twirled his well-curled mus 
tachios ‘The little dead woman a coquette! And 
whv not? Oh! woman, woman! 

‘] should not suppose that you had much reason 


tocomplain. Have you been often in love 
‘And yet you are going to be married. 
Oh! tt A won 
, ‘inister her property ; and then you 
have children to whom you leave your places and ti 
tles. Butthisis not whatI term love. Augusta is 
charming—but I have known so many charming wo- 
men 


but it never lasted more than a week.’ 


tis very different 
1, 


ian takes your 


name and youa 


Marriage is good, because it fixes you in the 


station you aretolivein. But love is the most de 
lightful pastime that——.’  * * * 
Mad 


une Pinguet arose, and fetching the deaf and 


7 


dumb girl, who wasin the midst of a herd of goats 


playing with the animals, madesigns to the poorcrea- 
ture to Knecl and pray with her at the foot of the cross. 
I know not what the girl had at first thought Madame 
Pinguet wanted, but she had quietly suffered herself 
to be led under the elms. But when the good lady 
endeavoured to make her kneel, she tripped away 
laughingly, and returned to the goats, which she at 
length led to browse upon the briar that fermed so 
graceful a hedge round the cross. 
She is the genius of evil,’ Maurice exclaimed, 
and the horror with which she inspires me is instinct. 


Look, ! 


is destroying the only beauty in this land- 
scape.’ 





At this moment the old goatherd and his dogs came 
and drove away the goats fromthe hedge. The little 
dead woman followed them, whilst Maurice and I 
advanced towards the old man, and requested that he 
would continue to protect this little spot. The goat- 
herd knew nothing of landscape effects or sketches; 
but he informed us, that he prevented his goats from 
eating the bushes and grass of the enclosure, because, 
at the fuot of the cross 
a female had been buried about « ighteen months before. 

* Was she then murdered on that spot ? inquired 
Maurice 


‘I believe not, sir,’ the goatherd replied. 


| 
where the grass was thickest, 


| 


‘ How-' 














— Bi 
lodged atthe house where you are wait 

! ple there can tell you all about her, | Was 
not then in the country.’ 

The ut we reached the house, Maurie; inter 
rogated our hostess, whom the other travellers wer 

rto hastenthe breakfast is she w as laying 

t loth, she infor ! them that a young girl Prived 
ther! e ome y night. She was wi } 
- ind ber eves scemed inflamed with Weeping 
S retired to a priv te room, in which she shut her 
s p for nearly a th, paying her expenses ea 
lay; but these expenses were very trifling, us 
she scarcely ate anything. She use to roam about at 
night, and w lien seen sitting upon the stones at 
the foot of t! ross. One day she was found dead 
t r one of the eh toa branch of which she had 
han i wit! silk handkerchief aT 
had given wi vad in her fall her temple had ¢ 
in tact with one of the stones, which a C 

reabl, was the cause of her death 


Phe Mayor came and scolded us,’ continued the 





hostess, for having harboured a vagabond; for she had 
not a single paper with her to show who she w oi 
Che priest refused to bury her, or to allow ber remain 

to be interred in consecrated gr und; but I bad pity 
on h ung corpse—I begged that it might be 
buried near the cross; for the ground there ist be 


almost as good as consecrated ground. Besides, she 
had given me her will, enclosed in an old frame which 
I sold to her, after taking from it a fine portra't of the 
nperor and | have als place Jitin they ¢ room, 
us she requested I would 
There was now a general call for the will, which 
the hostess procuced in a glazed frame of black wood 


but the glass was so dirty that we could 
1. At our request it was washed, and the frame 
it intothe hands of M. Maurice. 

On looking at the writing, he uttered an exclamation 
of s rpriee 
‘Well 

‘How singulor!’ he exclaimed. 
‘You seem to know the hand-writing!’ I said 
‘l'—how should I know it?) A will! Our good 
hostess calls complaints and lamentations a will 
‘Lec me read them. 


not read a 
wor 


and changed colour. 


said 1, with curiosity. 


M. Maurice's hand trembled, and he continued to 
) 


ex i as if unconscivusly . ‘ This is very singul 


out of M 


I] took the frame vurice’s hands, for he still 
held it, though he had done reading the paper, and | 

pied the following lines written with a somewhat 
unsteady hand 

‘Be silent, if you recognize my hand-w vy; on 


rit 
my knees | implore you not to tell my name, for I shall 
be afraid of my father even after death; 1 am 
honoured; and I mest die. It is a dreadful thing; but 
I act 1 have more money, no 
strength to work, and he whom I love bade me farewell 
with laughter.’ . ° ° ° . 


Jis- 


innot otherwise no 


As I read these simple wailings of a seared heart, 


the hostess and the female passengers showed by their 
| inuch they affected 


Madame Pinguet uttered a vehe- 


ss, how were even the men 
betraved e 


ment philippic against male perfidy 


tion 
She said, indeed, 
nothing new, but she repeated all that had been s 
before on the subject, and became much warmer be- 








cause M. Maurice, who had recovered his preseuce of 


mind, was endeavouring to turn the whole into ridi- 
cule. The other man composing our party, sided 
with the kind-hearted Madame Pinguet, and although 
M. Maurice reproached the latter, all the honours of 


he discussion were won by the fair devotee. 


‘It is fortunate,’ 
love 


exclaimed M. Maurice, ‘ that ovr 
y little fellow-traveller from Chalons is condemned 
to silence, for | should have had her also for an antag- 


vnist; and 


nfess, that such a face talking of love 
and romance would have proved irresistible 

This recalled the little dead woman to our recollec- 
tion; and 


she was not 


we now for 


present at 


the first time remarked that 

breakfast. The conductor 
informed us that she never sate at table, but contented 
herself with a crust of dry bread. 1 looked through 
the open door, and saw her distributing this bread to 
the goats, by which she was surrounded. Poor crea- 
ture! the animals, after taking from her hand the 
good she offered them, hastily fled from her, as il 
frightened at her aspect. 

‘Lhe coach being repaired, we proceeded on our 
journey, during which we constantly felt adamp chill 
difficult to account for, and experienced a physical 
and mental uneasiness, which spread sadness among 
us, and put a stop to all conversation. In spite of his 
efiorts, M. Maurice was unzble to resume his appeat- 
ance of unconcern, and his lively conversation of the 
preceding day. 

We were delighted when we reached Lyons, and 
M. Maurice and | agreed to embark in one of the pas- 
sage-boats which descends the Rhone, he for Valence, 
and I for Avignon. We met with pleasure upon the 
deck of this vessel, and he had recovered his gaiety. 
I was now better acquainted with him, and had re- 
ceived from him more circumstantial details about his 
fortune and his prospects of future happiness. He 
was really one of the most fortunate men of his age, 
and his expectations were of the highest and most 
brilliant kind, 


The navigation of the Rhone is disagreeable at this 
season of the year; the sources whence this river 18 
supplied are already frozen, and its waters are const+ 
quently low. - Our great and unwieldy boat grounded 
so often, that on the second day we were obliged to 
sleep at a gloomy and wretched inn at Pomnicr. The 


: kitchen was the only public room, and by the dim 
light of its iron lamp, the first thing we discovered in 





an 
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LOL EA LEE, CR EL CE Be BS SY 
: | bite | 
:corner were the flashing eye-balls of the little « } | 
a i 


woman 
‘| cannot stand this,’ said Maurice; ‘I had much 
rather return and sleep in the boat Had I kn 


wh 

she would have chosen this conveyance, | certainly 

should have gone by land.’ On saying this, he left 

the house, and a moment after 1 perceived that 
man 

young t he 


soon forced me to take a walk in the open air until | 


| 
| 
cirl was also absent tobacco smoke | 


the rep ust, Which the host and hostess were pl ised 

| 

to calla supper, was ready. 
I bent my footsteps towards the Rhone, whose wa 


ters I heard gently murmuring under the beams of 


the moon, Whi h heavy clouds driven by a wind int 


upper regions of the atmosphere now and then over 


grove, I thought I 


cast. Inthe inidst of a willow 
per veived M. Maurice, and near bim a small figure in 
white | 


‘Why how is this!’ thought I. 
A dark cloud now passed across the 
saw him. no more; but I heard a loud laugh, and the 


moon, and I 
name of Ursula pronounced, ard immediately after a 
splash as of a heavy body falling into the water, inter 
ru} ted the uniformity of its murmurs 
The moon again shone forth 


rice; he onswered not, 


in her splendour, and I looked for him and the deaf 
and dumb girl. both had disappeared. My voice 


had however, attracted the attention of the boatmen 

‘Two persons are in the water,’ 
terror, ‘they will be drowned.’ 

The boatmen ran to the place. Torches were light 
ed, the river searched, and in the course 
hour the body of Maurice 
All our efforts 


I exclaimed in 


was discovered among the 


reeds for his recovery were of no 


alled Mau } 


of half an] 


7) REE es re ee 


|table, All had ¢ 





had fled. The body of 


avail; the last spark of lift 


the little dead woman was never found 
I shail not state the conclusion to which I have 
come Uy} nthe al e facts The read now k vs 
as muchas 1 do, and may, acevrding to hi vn idea 
yt for tt itat f Maur n hearing the 
na | hisdgipatience t t dC} 
lons, the catastrophe which prevented hismarriage, and 
the in sion produced upon him by the little dead 
woman, my description of whom is really not an ima 


QOKEEFE'S RECOLLECTIONS. 
(Cont 


in Immorcable Person 
Mossop was so correct and particular, that in the 
parts he studied from, (one of which I saw and read,) 
he had marked in the margin even the expression of the 
face, the raising and lowering of the eyebrows, and the 
icting he hada 
for almost every 
] ! 


projection of an under-lip. In his 
certain distinct spot upon the stage 
speech night, ‘ Venice Pre 
play, Knight, who was the d, being rather 
imperfect, requested the Prompter to take care and 
watch him. ‘I will,’ said the Pr 


are at my side; but when you are () 


One erve wing the 


Reinh 





en you 
P. I cannot be 
Never mind that 


ness.’ 


ympter, * 


ss the stac 


bawling to you acr 
replied Knight, ‘that's my bu 

All went on well until the scene of the meeting 
of the conspirators, when Mossop, 


cording to settled business, had to cross over 


(the Pierre,) ac 
to the 
Accordingly he would have advanced 
Moe 


out of his 


Prompter’s side 
exactly to the spot—but there stuck Reinhold! 
in under tone, desired him to get 


& 


sop, in 
way. 

as close as possible to the Prompter and his book.- 
This rather 
Pierre. Afier a few ineffectual attempts to drive 
Knight from his post, Mossop went on, and never was 


‘1 cannot, sir,’ he replied, still keeping his ear 


heightened the fury of the em 


the reproof against the conspirators, particularly R 
hold, spoken by Mossop with more spirit and 


ness than upon that night 
Vossop and the Propert in, 


ein 


nutter 


There was in Crow-street theatre a comedian of the 
name of Walker, who had a very large nose, which 
helped out the laugh much. One night, when Rowe’s 


sop, standing at the side as Lord Hastings, ready to 





go on, saw near hir 
loaf under his arm. T 
between them, much to the amusement of the standers 
by :—' What have you got there ?’—‘ My property 
sir, for the last act..—‘ What act ? what property 
‘Why, sir, it is for Mr. Walker, who does the baker 
‘ Baker! and what's that loaf for ?.—' Why, 
ought to know best; but is it not for the 
throw after Jane Shore as she is walking starving 
about the sir, 


sternly, ‘you and it; and I wish Mr 


c property man, witha larg 
following dia! 
g 





vue took pl ace 


sir, you 

ker to 
‘Go along said | 
} Walker would 
keep to his musical comedies, and not show himself 
that is it all while tragedy is ’ 
on; and, for the future, do you take your list of prop 
erties from the Prompter himself, and not from laugh- 


streets ?’ 





to say, his nose 


| where the 


THE CONS TELLATION 


I rere as ome ree 
\ 





i r fiddle. co rt sir, repied loss »p, “are not 
to disconcert my tragedy and | desire in future that 
you will kee; your hands quiet, or else make you li 
an absentee froin the orchestra while wy scene is goin 


A new kind of ‘ Jolly’-B 
A fellow-student of mit 
which he anus 


Liffey. 


had a boat of his own, in 


} himself and his companions on t 


I met him one day with his palette and pe 











ls, and, on my enquiring whither he was goit ~ he 
sked me to Lelp him out with a touch, as he was 
going to new-paint his boat himsel! Of oil-painting 
[ knew nothing; but, having the style of a f 
Italian and Flemish painters full in my imagin l 
the tof T rs and Llo I , and when 
we got into the boat I told hii to sit down and be 
quiet: then, taking his palette and pencils, | 
out upon a board a party of jovials drinking round a 


ymic faces, some with wigs turned 


uwry, and they were variously smoking, laughing 


singing, &c., all grotesqui and according 


but natural 

to the rules of design, for 1 had been well instructed in 
lrawing 
My 
board, when dry, was placed 
b rat-p 


had a pleasant and whimsical effect 


young friend was wonderfully delighted. T! 


in the at, opposite to 
1 it 
Indeed it an 
swered a good purpose ; for if any of the youths got 





jests sat, in full view of all; ar 


rusty or quarrelsume, a single glance at my merry 


| pencil-work would change a frown into a hearty laugh 


We often crowded the boat to take water-excursions 
it the hazard of drowning ourselves and my ‘ drinking 
J vials, 

An odd mark of Distinction 








At the time when there was a great talk in England 
f' The Flying Highwayman,’ Digges, in Macheath 
sin high favour with the tow: ble wore a rot 
hat, which w it that time unusual, and the front 


ys stuck a turnpike ticket Being asked 





the reason of this singular offiche, he answered— 
Macheath is one who mixes with the world at large 
en of play, &c., whereas ‘ The Flying Highwayman’ 
isa Wild ani ! who springs over turnpikes and cannot 
ght Now this ticket shows 1 am not he, for | 

the turny 3 


Digges was the best Macheath I ever saw, in per- 
son, song, and ma 
The Harmony of Contrast. 


came over to Dublin, 


ner. 

There as a show, a beautiful 
little foreigner, a female, about twenty-five years of 
age, and not above three feet high. Previously to this 
she had been at most of the courts of Europe. She 
was clegantly formed, and had a very handsome face 








her conversation, accomplishments, and polite manner 
were captivating. Robert Mahon, before he came 
upon the stage at all, was, like his father, by profes 
sion a dancing-master; and. at his benefit at Crow 
street, he put in his bill thet he would dance a minuet 
with the Corsican F 

After the fourth act of the play, the stage being 
clear, he, five feet eleven inches in height, led on this 
three ot partner Both were in full dress of the 


fashion of the day. The orchestra played Marshal 


| Saxe’s (or whatis called Woffington's) minuet, which 


irrassed | 


| lower end of the stage 


‘ » Shore’ was or perf se. Mos: | 
tragedy of ‘Jane Shore’ was under performance, Mos- | the symphony is being played. 


baking jokers.’ 5 


Mossop and the Fiddler. 

Arrigoni, the fine performer on the violin, and 
leader of the band at Smock alley theatre, 
tired into the music-room while the play 
on, but remained to 
Zanga one night, when Arrigoni, 
alone in the orchestra, happened accidentally to take 
up the bow of his fiddle which was lying before him 
This occurred in one of Zanga’s finest scenes, a solilo 
quy, I think, 
Arrigoni to the green-room, and gave him a most se 
vere repruof. 


seldom re 
was 


olny 


see it. Mossop was playing 


who was siiti 


On going off the stage he sent 


for | 


‘Th ippened, sir, to cast my eye upon you when vou | 


were fingering your fiddle-bow, and it put me out so 
much that F 

* Sir,’ said Arrigoni, ‘I only robbed a little rosin on 
my bow, to prepare it for my violin-concerto between 
the play and the farce.’ 





before the Vinuet de la Cour was composed, was the 
ir always danced to on such occasions. In the course 
of the dance, Mahon had to put on his three-cocked 
hat, which made him look above six feet two, and to 
take his partner’s hand, and lead her to the front of the 
yet their movements were so graceful, and their 
that all tendency to laughter and 
ridicule was effectually kept off; and the interests of 
Terpsichore, in the hands of the little lady and tall 


gentleman, had 


stage 





dancing so excellent, 


a full triumph 

Terrors of a Debut 

The first appearance of Mahon at Covent Garden 
The 


ns with the entrance of Thomas, who, 


theatre was in the opera of ‘ Thomas and Sally.’ 


second 





act oO} 
by a number of sailors, has to come from the 
and approach the lights, while 
Although Mahon had 


a strong party of friends in the house, to support him 


attended 





is the phrase is, and although he was a most scientific 
singer, he was so frightened at appearing betore a 


sondon audience, that at the very moment for begin 


ning his song, ‘From ploughing the ocean,’ &c., he 
could not remember a single word, 


the orchestra, an obligato affair; and they did 


To go on was 
with 
so, but somewhat piano, after the proper method of 
accompanying the voice. ‘hough periectly oblivious 
of every syllable, Mahon felt the necessity of letting 


the sound of his voice be heard, and therefore, making 





an effort, he blurted out an irregular series of sounds 
which, however, he managed to keep in unison with 
the first violin 


but still they heard nothing but the wordless 


I'he audience were all attention and 
silence \ 
The other actors who were on with 
him were confounded and ashamed 
throw him the words; but, 
Mahon could not catch a single 


patience of 


notes from him. 
nd endeavoured to 
in his bewilderment, poor 
At length the 
» audience was tired out ; and, per! 


one 





a 5 
i 
through attributing his odd manner to another cause, a 

multitude of hisses (distressing sound to actor’s ear 


arose from all part the house, 


M ahon 
singer and actor, for 


sof 


In the sequel, however, made amends a 
thousand. fold, by 
this one unfortunate lapse 


Con 


his merits as a 


tructive use of Skulls, 

When at 
monument of antiquity, the ruins of the great church 
It was in but the 
and the high altar remained. A number ot 
steps led up tothe latter, before which, at a few yards 
distance, and exactly in the centre, was a pyramid, 


about twelve feet high, quite regular in its form, com- 


us 


go, I saw a wonderful and stupend 


a roofless condition ; assy Walls 


rugged 


BOI rp eer or eT RL SS em MY 





Lol i i! ne 5 
or six feet three feet wi t ten 1 
long periect x in shape, a ! e oF 5 
‘ iman bones. Ata short distance rt! i 
stood a large edifice, o1 the I n of the Counte 


of Vesmond, celebrated in Irish hist 


1 Liberal ‘I'ribute to the M 








ica 
Vuring the firs nl was in Cork, t 

stagnant pool cl ythetown. The pt ins and 
ther edicals had a meeting about it. an rew Uf] 

report that the existe: { such al sance was pr 
icial to the health of the inhabitant rt 

i og the example thi rested, al rr 

J nted it to the ma la I I i | 

wos ther: nuis 

done aw wit vy this a piece ot sintcrest 

candour on the part of those whose living d ds o1 

the sickness « hers? Indeed, this tion, n 
thstanding Foote’s ‘ Devil on Tw icks,’ Moliere’s 
Muaiade Imag aire and yown Dr rsvy n 

‘The World in a Village,’ is a real attribu fy 

sicians all over the world; a general kindness of heart 


own case ] re 


} { 
Saunders anu 


is prevalent among the class. In my 


cellent instances—Dr 
Reynolds, who, on my 


member two « 
Dr. 
pea 


words, thou 





pressing upon them re 


tedly the 





usual fees, refus« in nearly the san 


1 ' ' 1 
gn at an interval of several years respect 


ively, —‘ No, no, my good sir; 1 have been indebte 
to you for many an evening’s intellectual enjoyoent 
A handy Rejoinder 
The Cork ladies have a reputation for good humour 
pleasantry, and wit. One day, 


ly asked another, who was remarka 


at adinner party where 
I was present, a lac 


ble for great le ngth of arms, to reach her something, 











jing—‘ But you must stretch a lungarm.’ ‘1 have 

it at hand,’ wa mswer, 
41 Retort 1 

When the celebrat Father O'Leary was é 
dining in a large npany, where a \ young E 
lish officer was present, the latter ling that 
©’ Leary, from religion and function, had more aff 
tion r a Stuart than a Guelph, gave a toast thus 
oP r O'L ary here's the king -not ur King 
O'Leary quietly took up his brimming glass, and 
keeping exactly to the words of the t sid, ‘ Cap- 
tain, here's the king not your king.’ 

The two Volunteers in an Invol 

At the time when the Dublin volun em 

died, enthusiasm was very high. Crawford an 
Daly, the rival managers of Crow-street and Smock 


alley theatres, who were by no means cn good terms 





with each other, belonged to the same corps. One day 





in a march through the town, the commanding officer 
by an arch manceuvre, contrived that these two fine 
tall, handsome figures of rivals, armed, and in full 
regimentals, should walk side by side. As the co 





ste; ped on, it afforded much amusement to the spee- 


tators to watch the countenances of each, compelled 
by cuty and patriotism to a comportment which every 
body knew was far from their minds 


Jack 
Shelty, 


tor, had a litt'e horse, called 


! for. The terms 
were, that the setters-up and the winner should give 


Kane, the a 
which he put upto be rafll 
a dinner and a dozen of claret. Shelty was won, and 
the terms complied with, which made a very merry 
The winner immediately set him up again; and 
thus, by the continuance of the same terms, another 
Again and again was the same 
& g 


through the 


day. 


merry day was made 





process repeated ; in short, it went on 


n,so that Sheltv was constantly 





whe lay-acting seas j 
set up, raffled for, and won. Strange to say, however 
no one ever saw the little horse subse juently to t 

first setting up; for either he was so or taken t 
some distant place, or perhaps he died months before 
the end of t raffling Hiowever that may | hot 
setter-up and winner, with hearty good will, kept t 


the original terms ; and the jolly set went on rattling 
e dice-box, and throwing their cingue and quatre 
for Shelty, without more inquiry. Nobody ever asked 
what stable or pasture Shelty was in, at the time — 
ine, now 








Che only cry of these bon-virants was—* Cc 
for Shelty!’ 

leg i reason f 
When Wilder was on 


Love in a Village,’ some ¢ 


for a throw 


ng playing Youn 


. 
M inade a 


\Ieadows, in 
ted. I ventured to account 


should it be 


ren irk, how badly he a 
for it, by replying,—‘Of c 
ise Young Me 

Da nthe Pl 
of Hamlet 








In the play scene George Dawson, i 


his young days, had to perform ‘one Lucianus 
Nephew to the Duke,’ and, at his entrance, was s« 
much frightened, that he stood still and silent. Mos 


! f Vly 
uelia s feet, address 


rround at O 





sop, silting on tne g j 

ed him, as usual, with ‘Come, murderer, leave your 
damnable faces and begin.’ ‘T frightened the b 
still more, as at the moment, he forgot these words 


were really in Mossop’s part, and thought they wer 
he elder Daws 


his father, was the Polonius of the n 


addressed to his own very self, 
it; and star 


ing on the lower step of the throne, watched the 


whole affair with Gentleman-usher-lke propriety 
with th 


ise to the lower curl of the player-king, asleep in his 





little bottle in his b 


George, 


cha, repeated — Hands black—n thoug 


—and time agreeing, and nocreature seeing 





ture vile 
i look towards the angry face of his father, who bit 


iis wand at him, in wrath and re 





b Unable to recollect another word of the 
speech, he hastily cried out—‘ Into your ear it goes! 
and, dashing down the bottle, ran away, to the berror 





of his futher, the anger of Mossop, and th 


ment of every body else 











SS Ee A rs TE Se REE 
i re cor make t fa 
i L » r i r 
bia e « ‘ n excel}! har 
t c ht had near 
u Pant avant 
being in full chase after him, he had to make hi 
‘ leaping throt the € The } 
‘ \ y and cu t er 
l ! enind the scenes, k t r rea 
Ur ful of tl they were t r the I , 
f e; no carpet was there, and, as 1 t or 
i ( ge fell down on tl i t 
sht or nine feet. Hapy 
t this t of neg was 
t Ver 1k pt tofe | i ul 
nths 
Scen Peco Y 
At the bottom ofthe stupes us Powerscourt Wa 
terfall, on Lord Powerscourt’s estate, among the 
Wi \ untatns, there was, in my earlier days 





n, with its thatched roof supported by the 
the t trees; it formed, internally, an oc- 


abo 


tagonal room it thirty feet every way; it was 
open, except on two sides, but you could occasiunably 
shut or throw up each flat at an instant. Here were 


s a cupboard of china, tea-things, plates, glasses, 
knives, furks, kettles, &c.; a closet of books, no at- 
tendance, and ‘nothing to pay Any parties that 





might choose to resort thither brought their own tea 
and cold provisions. Nothing was ever stolen, or de- 


honour of 
the liberal-minded owner of this delightful spot, and 
highly to the credit of the inhabitants of so 
metro} 


stroyed, or defaced—a circumstance to the 


large a 

olis as Dublin. 

Che Dargle, or Dark Glen, in that quarter (where 

I have spent alune, or with my young companions, or 
nied by my family, many happy hours, and 

mountain, torn in tue centre 

and presenting an en 


preci 





eep and grend caverns, rocks, trees 


pices, waters in dark abyss, and golden streams, such 
» language or pencil can describe. Myrtles 

arbutus were here in wild profusion, ‘There wer 

winding paths to make accessible the steepest heights 


ind depths, with seats and recesses, and a beautiful 
f rest, called the Moss-tlouse. This all-charm- 
ing and astonishing spot is, or wag, free to the stran- 
el No spider-cicerone to start * you with a 


ger pia 
of routine explanation, and an out 








roaking voice 


stretched paw of venality. You had all these en- 
chanting beauties of nature for nothing ! 
The Dargle is ten Irish miles from Dublin: there 





re three different ways to it from thence; one is out 


from Stephen's Green, where you get on the sea 
beach. Another is through Donnybrook. This reute 


is very elevated, and commands a view ofthe sea, the 


bay, and the hill of Howth, all the way. The third, 





un st inland road, is from Dublin out of Kevin’s 
Port, and you immediately rise upon the Wicklow 
Mountai and continue among them until you reach 
i cl rt 
At Lord Powerscourt’s house is an octagonal room 
1 with lovking-glass, as is also the ceiling.— 
[he floor is inlaid with a sort of mosaic in ivory, ebo- 
ny, &c. in very beautiful symmetry. 


When at the Dargle, | have often gone to sleep on 

a moss-bank, lulled by the roar of the Powerscourt 

Waterfall. Throughout the whole domain one met 

with pretty recesses, benches, and every means to ac 
modate, charm and refresh the visitor. 

I quitted Ireland in June 1781, and never since re 

turned to my native land. Forty-eight years I have 


tland (1829), but, during my weary 


} 


win Ey 


pilgrimage tn and rbout 


yn, roughing it throuch 





eve bstacle in my way to fame, and, as I hoped, to 
fortune, my Irish mind has been often at the Dargle 


hen it ought to have confined it- 


garden, Drury- 


owerscourt, W 


self to those dramatic tem} les, Covent 


ine and the Haymarket theatres, 


} 
A hap} 


On one oceasion a fire happened at my house in 


y deliverance. 





Eustace-street, Dublin. After sitting up late witha 
’ at supper, I had to pass through the room in 
A hoe two infants, Tottenham and Adelaide 
lept, in ler to get to my own bed-room On open 
ing the do flames and smoke burst full upon me 


of their little beds one blaze 


I snatched them up in my arms 


The curtains were in 
Both were asle Pp 


ran down stairs with them,—not without our be 











il! a little scorched. Their mother found after 
vards, on inguiry, that they had heen left by their 
maid (as she supposed) asleep, and that firyglir 
themselves alone, they got out of bed and ran to the 
fire, where they began kindling-straws ar its of 
stick. Our unusually late-supper that night saved 
ny poor dear children. 

The Princess Dashhof. 

When I was in Cork, I saw the Russian Princess 
Dashkolf, the f rite of Catharine, Empress of Rus 
sia, who cuts such a famous figur volution 
f that day. I do not know the cause of her g 

Cork It was said she was banished by her gen- 


end, gray Katty, who was so kind to Warsaw. 


She lived on the Mall, in k lgings of twelve guineas 
1} $F 
I saw her at the play, 19 a Sice-box.” ohe 


that sae 


i-week 
ittract- 


was not young, 





1 more attention than the performers. On her first 
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and passionate emotions, nor the senses themselves 
with voluptuous indulgence. The mind must be oc- 
casionally roused by powerfully and mysterious events 


in which the ways of Providence are so hidden, that 





the wisdom and goodness if God are liable to be ques 
tioned by ignorance or presut ption, while faith 
patience must be silent and adore ;—the heart must 
sometimes be probed by sympathies so rendii that 
they only fall short of the actual agony to which th 


the unde4 
niable temptation to yield themselves to voluntary tor 


are allied ; the senses cannot always resist 


ture. Among the crow that follow a criminal td 
execution, is there one who goes purely for the pleas¢ 
ure of witnessing the violent death of a being hk 
hit f, sensible even under the gallows to the in 

venience of a shower of rain, and cowering under thg 
clergyman’s umbrella, to listen for the last word of th 
last prayer that shall ever be offered for him? Noj 


a few may be hardened; 
while the multitude, who ar 


some may be indifferent, and 
ut not one can rejoice 
ielted with genuine comparison, nevertheless gaz 

from the earliest glimpse of his figure on the scafl 


tothe latest convulsion of his frame, with feelings, 11 
! ' 


which the strange gratification of curiosity, too in 
tense to be otherwise appeased, so tempers the hor 
ror ofthe spectacle, that it can not only be endur 
yn the spot, but every circumstance of it recalled i 


»| memory, and invested with a character of roma 


tic adventure. Can any sorrow of affection exce 


in poignancy the anguish and anxiety of a mot! 
watching the progress of consumption in the per 

; : ae 
of an only son, in whom her husband’s image lives 


though he is dead, ar 1 looks as he once looked wh 


young and yeta love r—the son, in whom also bh 
present bliss, her future hopes on earth, are all bou! 
up, as in the bundle of life? No; thereis a wort 
that not in her bosom, from the first mome! 


when she feels its bite, on discovering the hectic ros@ 


dies 


upon his che ek, that awakens a thousand unuttera 
. 1 
fears, —not one of which in the issue is unrealiz 

till the last witheriny lily there, as he lies in his ce 


ione 








with the impress on his contenance of Death’ss 
bearing, even to the eye of love, this inscriptio! 

‘Bury me out Yet, of all the pang 
that she has expe rienced, there is not one 4 hich s! 
did not —she wou 


she would b 


of thy sight ! 
choose even for its own sak ld 
be comforted !—there is not one which 
foregone for any delight under heaven, except 

his rec 
while she lives, and while she loves, the 
collections that endear him to her happier feelings 
heightene« almost to joy in grief, by the remembran 
of how much she suffered for him.” 
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8 PEATE 6 RT OE mT 
H Pleasure grows vut of Nuf Let 
take a nal instance to illustrate the general a 
ment itis twice seven years, or ly , Since tos 
eath of the Princess Charlotte of Wates er 
r born offspring—the former the most beloved per 
u the realm the latter the heir of the great 
throne in the world, though it lived not long enough 
1) receive even a nae to be inscribed upon it 
tain are the destini yim when 1 t 
solutely decreed by himselfor his fellow-mortal On 
that oceasion the grief ofthe public was dee 
and lasting ; it who can doubt that the int 
using the word in its favorite sentimental sense—vw 


can doubt that the interest excited by these events 
transcendantly more sublime and affecting than w 


have been awakened by the loss of the same pe 
S83 excruciating to the 


res under 
ves un r 


circutnstances | 





jon feelings of humanity, or less fatal to the fond ex 

tations of a generous people? In proportion to 
the agony Was the interest, and in proportion to the 
interest was (he enjoyment, by those who bore a part 





inthe univer al affliction. There was enjoyment in 
remembering and repeating, in tones of regret, the 
virtt ind races of the daughter of England, ther 
was enjoyment in making a sabbath of the day of bh 
buria!,—enjoymentin listening to pious improvements 
from the pulpit of the sovereign dispensation of Pros 
idence,—enjoyment in mingling tears and lament 
tions with the whole British people, at the hour when 
her relics were jaid in the grave—enjoyment in « 

pos and perusing the strains of eloquence and 
poess that celebrated her glory and her fall and 
there was cnjoyment in every recollection of hert 

ifter the bitterness of death had passed away, and her 


' 
memory liad been silently enshrined in hearts where 
it had been fondly hoped that she would one day be 
enthroned,” 


LIVES OF BRITISH ARTISTS, 

A concluding volume of Mr. Allan Cunningham’s 
“Lives of the most eminent British Painters, Sculp- 
tors, and Architects,’’ has just been issued in London. 
It embraces the names ot Cosway, David Allan, 
Northcote, Beaumont, Lawrence, Jackson, Liverseege, 
and Burnet 
In 
¢ had an impor 


tant and bustling air; affected the polished gentleman 


Of the first, Mr. Cuuningham says—“ person, 


Costeay was sivall and well made ; | 
and the man who was the prince’s friend; loved to be 
painted with a hat and feather on, and to be spoken 
of as an artist worthy of taking rank with Reynolds 
and Rubens. He long hesitated whether he should 
be buried in his native Devonshire, or be placed in the 
vaultwith Rubens at Antwerp. Humbler thoughts, 
however, came over him on hearing a sermon from 
Wesley, on death and the grave. He followed a fu 
neral into the vaults of a London church, and seeing 
the gilt mountings, and the orderly way in which the 
coffins were arranged, said, ‘I prefer this to Antwerp 
or St. Paul's: bury me here.’ He was in his nature 
generous and kind. Mrs. Cosway said, the number 
of letters sent to him, requesting pecuniary aid, was 
incredibly great. He gave freely and promised more 
Borrowers who never repaid him, and sitters, trom 
whom he never asked payment, formed a long and 
not untitled list. Fis execution was rapid : he often 
finished miniatures at three sittings of half an hour 
each ; and when he sat down to dinner, would boast 
that he had despatched during the day twelve or four- 
teen sitters. His knowledge of the human figure, as 
it appeared to the sculptors of old, and as he found it in 
life, was equal or superior to that of most of his con- 
temporaries. His outlines were accurate and elegant; 
his manner was partly from the Roman school and 
partly from his own experience ; and he considered 
ita beauty in his compositions, that they resembled 
more the deep sober hue of Italian painting, than the 
gaudy glow of that of England. As his miniatures 
are chiefly confined tothe chamber and the cabinet, 
the works of Cosway are less widely known than they 
deserve, His faine is fading; such must be the fate 
of all who paint only the living faces around them, and 
seek not to embody sentiments- familiar to the human 
heart, and which affect all mankind.” 

The character of David Allan is thus summed up— 
‘Asa painter, his merits are of a limited nature; he 
neither excelled in fine drawing nor in harmonious co- 
louring ; and grace and grandeur were beyond his 
rewh. He painted portraits—which are chiefly re- 
markable for a strong homely resemblance; he painted 
landscapes, but these want light and air; and he at- 
tempted the historical, but, save in one picture, ‘The 
Corinthian Maid,’ all his efforts in that way were 
failures. His genius lay in expression, especially in 
grave humour and open drollery. Yet it would be 
difficult, perhaps, to name one of his pictures. where 
nature is not overcharged ; he could not stop his hand 
till he had driven his subject into the debatable land 
that lies between truth and caricature. He is among 
painters what Allan Ramsay is among poets,—a fel 
low of infinite humour, and excelling in all manner of 
Tustic drollery ; but deficient in fine sensibility of con- 
ception, and little acquainted with lofty emotion or 
high imagination.” 

[So much has heen published respecting Noriheote, | 
that little was lft for Mz. Cunningham to glean. 
The life of Sir Geo ge Beaumont afforded more novel- 
ty; andthe memoir of that amiable and accomplished 
amateur, though it does net contain many striking 
incidents, leaves a very pleasing impression of him on 
the mind. Inthe memoir of Lawrence, with much | 
already known, is mingled much new and interesting 
matter, For the constant poverty of this distinguish- | 
ed artist, Mr. Cunningham, in speaking of an early 
period of his life, thus kindly, but we believe most truly | 
accounts :] ; 


WOU CTS GENT eT. HERO OP ee 


— 
Aimid all his success and fine mpany h 
his own vexations. Want of w th | 
coptinued to be, with Lawrerce, t source 
happiness. Elis father embarked in sj 
ove his capacity and purse, and the det ncies | 
to be made good Elis 1 Ick 
ustomers, each sum was pttot ] ced 1 
windfall, and squandered dir while. to add 
to all, he loved to associate with exper 
lons, and never, for one moment, carried in ellect 
ny one of those cheme f economy which his fre 
quent distresses made him vow [le began the world 
deeply in debt—his father kept hi ) poor; and when 
manhood came, and money poured in as it never 
before poured on any painter, a third of it was lost 


n the trafhic of accommodation bills ; another portion 


was lost for want of a well-arranged plan of domestic 





outlay ,—and, let it never be forgotten, much was 
swallowed up in matters of charity, for he was at all 
tines cininently generous His mon inelted away 
like snow upon th atch, and dropped through a thousand 
invisible openings. He often alluded to this circum- 


ince himself, and ingeniously acknow 
wonimuch, and, without 


dged that he 
being a man of expense, spent 
His poverty in early life is not to be wondered 
illowed his f rtiree hundred 
i 


wala 


ther and mothe 


a year, and subscribed a bond in addition rge 


rt of which he actuaily paid. 

Scotticism in the fi regoing passage (won for 
an error repeated in page 213) might lead the 
lieve that the rumours of Sir 
Phomas’s to the 
founded, But from that cal 


perfectly vindicates bim 


English reader to | 


devotion gaming-table were well 





mny Mr. Cunningham 
J 

“That Lawrence gambled away his wealth in our 
London sinks of infatiny was for a time strongly as- 
serted ; but this story has been completely disproved. 
To the testitaony of friends we may add his own :— 
‘IT have neither been extravagant nor profligate in the 
use of money. Neither gaming, horses, curricle, ex- 
pensive entertainments, nor secret sources of ruin from 
vulgar licentiousness, have swept itfrom me.’ A friend 
of his, who had a spirit of observation as well as abund- 
ant opportunity, says, ‘With honours and wealth 
flowing in upon him, he was, during the last years 
of his life, a depressed, a saddened, and a failing man 
His talent brightened, indeed, and his honours in 
creased to the tast hour; but the wealth, great as it 
was, was too little to mect the claims he had allowed 
himself to be involved in, and inadequate to afford his 
beneficence all his heart desired; and, it is a pain to 
know, too scanty to extricate him, at times, from an 
immediate pressure for money. He had many friends, 
; but it was his misfortune to have 
noconfisiential friend with ability and influence enough 


ind no real enemies 


to do that for him which incessant occupation deprived 
him of all courage to attempt. ‘To say that he carried 
the gains of his pencil to the gaming-table, and squan- 
dered, among the ‘filth and feculence of the land,’ the 
price of works of beauty and talent, was then a gross 
caluinny ; but it is also true, that, by a species of gen- 
crosity which may be called extravagance, he laid out 
much of his fortune on sketches, copies, and tracings, 
from the old masters—on drawinge by the young or 
the undistinguished—and in presents to all who came 
with tales of sorrow and distress. I mean not to 
blame his taste, or arraign his benevolence. Many 


of those sketches aad paintings are of great value, and 


many of those whom he relieved by his bounty were 
worthy of his sympathy; but his eyes should have 
been opened wider on the sadness of his own condition, 
aud he ought to have dedicated the fruits of his genius 
to the equally charitable task of rescuing himse!f from 
the punctual creditor and the ravenous :noney-lender. 
He had not the power to say nay, either for his purse 
or his pencil. A lady, who had been liberal in her 
invectives against him, requested him to make some 
change in the portrait of her mother after her death 
A friend, on reading the request, said, ‘Why should 
you waste your time on her; she who heaps many a 
scandal on you with witty and persevering malice ? 
He replied, with a smile, ‘ Oh, never mind; I know 
she does as you say ; but nobody else can do what she 
wants, and I must do it for her;’ and he did.” 

[ The anecdote at the close of the foregoing quotation 
is a fine specimen of generous and noble feeling. That 
Lawronce could paint with his pen as well as with his 
penci, is evident from the following vigorous and faith 
ful portrait of Lord Byron, extracted from his corres- 
pondence with Mrs, Wolfe :—] 

‘‘ Lavater’s system never asserted its truth more 
forcibly than in Byron’s countenance, in which you 
see al! the character: its keen and rapid genius, its 


pale intelligence, its profligacy and its bitterness ; its | 


original symmetry distorted by the passions; his laugh 
of mingled merriment and scorn; the forehead clear 
and open, the brow boldly prominent, the eyes bright 
and dissimilar, the nose finely cut, and the nostril 


acutely formed ; the mouth well made, but wide, and 


contemptuous oven in its smile, falling singularly at 
the corners, and its vindictive and disdainful ex pres- 
sion heightened by the massive firmness of the chin, 
which springs at once from the centre of the full under 


‘lip; the hair dark and curling, but irregular in its 


growth: all this presents to you the poct and the man; 
and the general effect is heightened by a thin spare 
form, and, as you may have heard, by a deformity of 
limb.” 


DR. CLARKE & HIS FAMILY. 
A letter of the venerable father to his sons in Lon- 
don, here annnexed, is truly impressive and affecting : 
“ My Dear Lads—There is a great deal of antici- 
pation here, concerning the projected general meeting 
of the family at Stourport. I must own I have few 


| 
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What st 1 this é t ? A very simple 
service, vet one on which my wl irt is bent 
atu l re e the Sacrame f Lord's Suj] 
‘ + sle 
per together. I have th ught much of this lately, 


y since I wrote the closing scene of old Sam 
ey’s Life »mis, he ordered all 





when in ¢ 


his family to gather round his bed, and receive the 
Saci nt with him, using our Lord's words, *‘ With 
desire have | desired to eat this last passover wilh you 
befor I die,’ 

Now, we could all go tovether to the church, and 
get the clergyman to deliverittous; Father, Mother 
John, Theodoret, Anna Maria and vley, Eliza a 
Hook, and Mary Ann and Josep! : this would be t 
me the ha jest day of my ear lily existence, and | 
have no doubt that God would crown it with an es 
pecial olessing, and would from that hour take you all 
into his more especial care and protection. ‘There ts 


this kind of covenant 


ind whosoever is thus given to 


a mighty availableness 
makin 
God 


in 
whatever 


ss 
he interests himself in reference toward forever 
it is his own way, and this is one grand and especial 
use of the Lord’s Supper 


not entered into the Lord's Covenant, and it is often 








Some of my children have 


to me a great and oppressive grief of heart: let me 
then thus glory over you all, and my sun will set with 
fewer clouds after having had this Divine satisfaction 
1 am, my dear Lads, your old, nearly worn out, 
affectionate, deeply affectionate Father. 
Apam Cuiarke.” 


WILLIE’S COI 
Tune—“ Bonnie 


| 
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Dundee.” 











Young Willie, 1 nan, hes nae land nor * 
A t ’ sus Cl 
He cou i 
Tak tent, a | hi lad 
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That want 1 irs 
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K ight he pleasur abour s 
What in idleness 1¢8, th ul ss squander, 
w et ring mant 8 I a la in’ Sings! 
Then why s the gr he no ? 
The thocht is a kingdom—i’s ours what we hae} 
A boast that repays us for sair wark aw’ trouble ; 
I've earned it? 1s marr than a monarch can 8 
“ The green buds now peep thre the auld runkled timmer 
The sun, at a breath, drmks the hale morning dew, 
‘4 riad at the comm’ o’ simmer, 
ia at the smiling ¢ mi! 
v springing, the birds are singing | 
Jeasure ar un’ the pla ; | 
ry it, While we 1y enjoy it 
The s er 0 life, Jenny, colnes ! wain !” 


Blackwood. 


SCHOOL INSTRUCTION. | 
About one third of the population of a country are 
between the ages of three and sixteen or eighteen : 
and of course are the proper subjects of school educa- | 





tion. 
In the Unirep Srares, more than four millions of | 


children ought to be under the influence of schools. 

In Maine, the Jaw requires that the inhabitants of | 
every town pay annually for the support of schools a | 
sum equal at least, to 40 cents for every person living 
in it. That amounts to about $120,000. Their | 
expenditures are more than 140,000. 

In New Hampshire, a separate tax of $90,000 is 
raised for schools, besides an annual appropriation 
from a tax on Bank Stock of 9,600 dollars or 10,000 | 


dollars. 

In Vermont, more than $50,000 are raised for | 
schools, from a three per cent. tax onthe grand list, 
and as much more from district taxes, besides an in- 
come of nearly one thousand dollars from Banks. 

In Massachusetts, are nearly three thousand schools, 
supported by public taxes, and private subscriptions. 
In Boston, the schools contain more than 12,000 chil- 
dren, at an expense of about $200,000. 

In Rhode Island, are about 700 schools, supported 
by legislative appropriations of $10,000 annually by 





taxes and private subscriptions. 

The Connecticut school fund is nearlvtwo millions 
wut fails of its desired object. Children in the state 
45,000 ; schools about 1,500. 

In New York, are more than 9,000 schools, and 
wer 500,000 children taught inthem. Schools fund 
31,700,000 ; distributed annally $1,000,000, but on 
he condition that each town raise by tax, or other- 
ise, as much as they receive from thefund. A wise 


rovision. 
New Jersey has a fund of $246,000, and an annual | 
acome of $246,000. 
In Pennsylvania, during the last year, more-than 
50.000 children out of 400,000 wera. destitute of 
chool instruction. 


ed. 


evidence than most recorded facts of the kind. 
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| fact, her sleeping 1m @ room where she was not accus- 
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500 mn schools. 
i 1,and most or all the western at h 
western states, are divided into townhsilips, siX iiles 
ire, and each township into sections one mile 
ire, With one section, the sixteenth, appropriated to 
3 n 
] sippi has a fund of $280,000, buf is not 
i i itil it amounts to $500,000, 
Chie legislature of L ma grants tocach parish 
r ty, in that state $2 62 for each voter, the 
t for any other parish not to exceed 1,350, nor 
rt of S500.— 10,000 are applie i tu ecucat- 
it > poor. 
sce has a school fund of about balf a million, 
1 plaints are made that it is not weil applied. 
Kentucky had a fund of $140,000, but a portion of 
t s been lost. A report to the Legislature, from 
Rev. B. O. Peers, says, that no more than one third 


f children between the ages of four and fifteen, 
ittend school, 

In Ohio, a system of free schools, similar to that of 
New England, is established by law 

In Indiana, Illinois, and Missouri, no legisiative 
measures, for the support of schools have been adopt- 
All the schools are supported by private tuition. 
Family Lyceum. 

MENTAL SYMPATHY. 

The volume which supplies the extract in a pre 
vious column, relating to Dr. Clarke and his family— 
and which, for the sake of what we are about to quote, 


| we should mention was prepared by his daughter, 


ind the facts in each particular vouched for by the 
Doctor's own signature—furnishes also the fellowing 
singular statement :— 

“ A curious circumstance occurred some little time 
previously to the death of Mr. Tracy Clark [the Doc- 
tor’s brother,] which deserves notice, both as being 
singular in itself, and as restit.g on more indubitable 
Mr. 
Tracy Clarke was accustomed to visit the Isle of Man 
occasionally for the recovery of his declining health; 
the last time that he was there, he took his third son, 
T brasycles, with him, leaving his fifth son, about seven 
years old, with his mother. After staying some days 
in the island, he proposed to return to Maghull, and 
while his son and he were walking to the packet, he 
said, ‘ Thrasycles, | have been last night to see your 
mother; she was sleeping in the best bed-room, which 
she is not accustomed to sleep in, and looked very 
well.’ By the time that he had finished the account, 
they came to the packet, eet seil, and arrived safely in 
Liverpool. Mr. Tracy Clarke and his son went at 
once to his brotaer’s house in Leeds Street; and in the 


| course of conversation, without thinking particularly 


of the matter, he told his dream about having gone 
to Maghull. But the singular part of the story is 
this. Early in the morning of the same day in which 
Mr. T. Clarke left the Isle of Man, Mrs, Clarke, at 
Maghull, woke her young son and said, ‘I am very 
much distressed; I fear some evil has happened to 
your father; for, last night, while lying in bed, I heard 
bim come in; he rode up to the stable, put his horse 
into it, brought his saddle and bridle into the house, 
and bung them up as usual, 1 then heard his footsteps 
ascending the stairs, enter the room, and walk round 
the bed; all this 1 heard distinctly, though | caw 


| nothing; and that it was your father’s footstep | am 


certain, as I should know it from any other in the 
world; and I am sadly afraid that some misfortune 
has befallen him,’ 

The day on which Mr. T. Clarke and his son ar- 
rived in Liverpool, his brother persuaded him to spend 
at his house, and to sleep there that night, sending his 


|son Thrasycles forward to Maghull, to inform his 


mother of their safe arrival. When Mrs. Clarke saw 
['hrasycles coming wihout his father, she broke into 
the most passionate exclamations of grief, and it was 
a long time before her son could persuade her that his 
father was safe in Liverpool, so alarmed was she at 
seeing him alone. and so convinced did she feel that 
this visit of her husband's spirit, for such she always 
believed it to be, boded to him no good. A very short 
time after this, Mr. T. Clarke’s illaess increased so 
rapidly as speedily to terminate his life. 

The above appears to Le a most singular fact :—one 
person dreams, if such it were, in the Isle of Man, 
and tells the dream next morning to his son :—his 
wife, eight miles from Liverpool, hears, on the same 


| night, and tells it next morning, that she had heard 
| him do what he himself dreamed he bad performed.— 


The circumstance wastold to others before the parties 
met; by the husband in the course of casual conver- 
sation, and by the wife as a subject of alarm; he sup- 
poses it to be a dream, and she an omen; and when 
her son appeared without the father, she thought that 
her forebodings were accomplished. There had been 
neither time nor possibility for intercourse between the 
he had dreamed that he saw what was the 


tomed to sleep, and she actually believed she had heard 
him in that very room. However it may be accounted 
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